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FORD   JOKES 


A  German  went  into  a  garage  to  buy  a  Ford 
car.  It  not  being  a  Ford  agency  the  proprie- 
tor began  to  use  his  influence  to  sell  the  Ger- 
man a  high-priced  car.  And  in  showing  the 
German  the  many  good  points  of  the  car  he 
happened  to  remark.  Why,  look  at  that  tool 
box.  You*d  have  room  enough  in  there  for  one 
of  those  little  old  Fords  and  all  your  tools 
besides. 

Well,  remarked  the  German,  if  you  will 
guarantee  that,  I  take  him,  but,  by  gosh!  I 
w^ould  be  afraid  to  run  that  monster  out 
without  some  way  of  getting  back.    (Original.) 

A  traveling  salesman  having  but  three  min- 
utes to  catch  his  train,  stuck  his  head  out  of 
the  Ford  Jitney  Bus  and  shouted,  "Can't  you 
go  any  faster?" 

**I  can,"  said  the  driver,  **but  I  have  to  stay 
with  the  car/' 

I  think  the  Standard  Speedometer  should  be 
used  by  every  Ford  owner  for  its  simplicity, 
ease  of  installing  and  for  its  reliable  company 
behind  it. 

A  passerby  on  a  highway  was  amazed  at  the 
spectacle  of  a  dozen  Ford  cars  lying  on  their 
backs  along  the  road,  wheels  spinning  weakly, 
but  with  no  other  sign  of  life.  In  a  group  were 
the  passengers. 

''What's  wrong?"  he  asked. 


One  answered,  "If  we  catch  him  it  will  go 

hard  with  him." 
"Who  do  you  want?    What's  happened?" 
"We  want  to  get  the  fellow  that  sprinkled 

insect  powder  along  here,  and  when  we  do — " 

A  man  on  his  death  bed  was  providing  for 
the  disposal  of  his  worldly  belongings.  He 
had  made  his  will  but  had  provided  for  the 
disposal  of  everything  but  his  Ford.  His 
lawyer  reminded  him  he  had  not  attended  to 
this  and  he  requested  that  the  car  be  buried 
with  him.  When  the  lawyer  expressed  sur- 
prise and  wanted  to  know  the  reason  of  the 
desire  the  dying  man  informed  him  that  he 
had  been  in  many  a  bad  hole  with  that  car  and 
it  had  always  pulled  him  out. 

Nick  stood  guard  at  the  lower  regions,  ad- 
mitting with  grimaces  the  owners  of  Packards, 
Cadillacs,  Locomobiles,  Pierce  Arrows.  When 
a  Ford  owner  hove  into  view,  Nick  softened 
and  said,  "Go  up  yonder,  you  had  your  hell  on 
earth." 

I  consider  Standard  Speedometers  good 
speedometers  for  Ford  cars  because  they  will 
Stand  more  rough  usage  and  be  more  ac- 
curate than,  any  other  make  that  I  know 
of. 

Two  men,  neighbors  living  near  a  city,  de- 
cided to  get  a  car.  As  it  happened  each  had 
$1500.  John  got  a  great  big  125  in.  wheel  base, 
but  his  neighbor  decided  about  100  v/as  enough 
for  him,  so  he  signed  up  for  a  Ford.  John 
started  out  ahead,  with  Bill  following  in  his 
Ford.  Presently,  John  had  occasion  to  stop 
and  as  Bill  went  sailing  by  he  yelled,  "Hey, 
Bill!  what's  that  rattlin'  so  loud?"     Bill  gave 


him  a  parting   glance   and    replied,   "Aw,   it's 
just  that  thousand  bucks  Tve  got  left." 

The  Standard  Speedometer  is  one  of  the  few 
that  will  hold  up  under  constant  jars  and  jolts 
and  still  prove  accurate  and  trustworthy. 

The  ever  versatile  commercial  traveler 
passed  this  rural  district.  They  had  the  old 
topic  of  best  car  under  discussion  when  he 
blew  in  and  he  got  right  into  the  argument  and 
asserted  that  he  could  tell  a  man's  religion  by 
the  car  he  drove.  This  was  challenged  and  the 
crowd  about  the  stove  at  once  went  to  see 
who  would  come  along  first. 

"Here  comes  a  Buick.     Now  what — " 

"That  man's  a  Methodist.  Good  citizen,  a 
little  quick  in  his  actions.  Needs  reviving  oc- 
casionally, backslides  under  provocation, 
valves  need  grinding." 

"That's  so,  he  is.  There  comes  a  Stude- 
baker.     What  of  him?" 

"He's  an  Episcopalian.  Passes  with  his 
neighbors  as  Aristocratic  in  name,  but  in  re- 
ligion not  supposed  to  be  too  lasting  in  a  hard 
pull.    Not  so  strong." 

"Well,  he's  right.  Now  there  comes  an 
Overland?" 

"He's  a  Baptist.  Always  the  same.  Knows 
what  a  job  he  has  to  keep  straight  but  you 
always  know  where  to  find  him." 

"Right  again.  Here  is  a  Hudson.  Now, 
how  about  him?" 

"He's  a  Presbyterian.  Foreordained  from 
conception  to  be  saved.  Is  right,  knows  it, 
and  has  nothing  to  worry  about." 

"Well,  here  comes  a  Ford.  Has  he  got  any 
religion?" 


"Oh,  yes!     He's  a  Christian   Scientist.     He 
thinks  he's  got  an  Automobile." 
Cigars  on  the  countryside. 

A  man  and  his  dog  went  out  riding  one  day 
in  a  Ford  car.  When  they  got  out  in  the 
country  aways  the  car  broke  down  and  the 
man,  knowing  no  other  way  to  get  his  car  to 
town,  hitched  his  dog  to  the  car  and  then 
started  back. 

When  he  arrived  in  town  an  officer  of  the 
humane  society  immediately  put  him  under  ar- 
rest for  cruelty  to  animals. 

When  he  was  arraigned  before  court  for 
trial  the  judge  asked  the  officer  what  he  ar- 
rested this  man  for.  The  officer  stepped  up 
and  said:  This  man  was  arrested  for  "tying 
tin  cans  to  dogs  tails." 

A  Packard,  held  up  for  repairs  by  the  road- 
side, was  overtaken  by  a  Ford,  with  whose  as- 
sistance the  Packard  was  soon  "on  its  feet" 
again. 

Owner  of  Packard:  "What'll  you  take  for 
your  car?" 

Owner  of  Ford:  "Well,  I  gave  $550  for  it 
but  ril  sell  for  $350." 

Owner  of  Packard  to  chauffeur:  "James,  put 
it  in  the  tool  box,  we  may  want  it  again." 

Standard  Speedometers  are  the  best  for 
Fords  because  the  Ford  car  is  the  most  re- 
markable and  epoch-making  development  of 
this  age  of  wonders  in  transportation,  and 
none  but  the  best  speedometer  is  good  enough 
to  indicate  the  pace  it  sets. 

There  was  an  old  man.  He  had  a  wooden 
leg.    He  wouldn't  steal  a  ride  and  he  wouldn't 


beg.     He    took   four   spools   and   an   old   coal 
hod  and  made  a  little  Ford  and  it  run  by  dod. 

Teacher,  to  little  girl — What  is  your  name, 
little  girl? 

Little  Girl — I  am  ashamed  to  tell  you. 

Teacher — Oh,  please   do. 

Little  Girl — I  will  if  you  let  me  whisper  it 
to  you. 

Teacher — All  right. 

Little  Girl — (Whispering  in  teacher's  ear) 
lona  Ford. 

A  man  driving  a  Ford  early  one  Sunday 
morning  was  stopped  by  a  motorcycle  cop. 
He  asked  the  officer  what  he  was  stopped  for, 
and  the  officer  replied,  "For  rushing  the  can 
on  Sunday  morning." 

Officer:  *'Hey,  youse,  you've  been  goin'  30 
miles  an  hour!    Come  around  to  the  sergeant." 

Motorist:  "See  that  Standard  Speedometer 
on  the  dash,  officer.  Couldn't  lie  if  it  tried, 
and  it  wasn't  above  20." 

Officer:     ''Nuf  sed — go  ahead." 

A  gentleman  tried  repeatedly  to  start  his 
Ford  but  to  no  avail.  He  finally  lifted  the 
hood  to  ascertain  the  real  trouble  when  to  his 
amazement  out  dropped  a  dead  cockroach. 

His  friend  remarked,  "Now,  how  do  you 
expect  it  to  go  with  the  engineer  dead?" 

I  sec  Barnum  &  Bailey  have  bought  fifty 
Fords. 

Is  that  so?  What  are  they  going  to  do  wnth 
them? 

Why,  they  are  going  to  use  them  in  the 
roller  skating  act  of  fhe  elephants. 
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B jinks:  "Did  you  know  that  the  Ford  was 
mentioned  in  the  Bible?*' 

B  Jones:     "No." 

B jinks:  "Sure,  doesn't  it  say,  ^Elijah  went 
up  to  Heaven  on  high?'  What  could  do  that 
except  a  Ford?" 

What  is  the  difference  between  a  Ford  and 
a  woman's  tongue? 

A  woman's  tongue  runs  and  rattles  when- 
ever it  can,  and  a  Ford  is  a  can  that  rattles 
whenever  it's  run. 

Standard  Speedometers  are  essential  to  Ford 
owners  from  many  view-points;  driving  any 
car  without  a  reliable  speedometer,  whether 
in  the  city  or  in  rural  districts  is  a  hazardous 
practice.  Mechanical  assurance  is  always  bet- 
ter than  individual  guesswork.  Equip  your 
Ford  with  a  Standard — accurate,  mechanically 
correct  and  durable. 

An  Englishman  entered  his  friend's  office 
one  day  subject  to  a  terrible  itching.  His 
friend  was  greatly  surprised  and  asked  what 
the  trouble  was.  The  Englishman  replied, 
"My  deah  boy,  y'know,  I've  just  been  thru  the 
Ford  factory  y'know,  and  I  do  believe  one  of 
those  silly  little  things  got  on  me  somehow." 

A  doctor  was  summoned  to  attend  a  family 
in  a  rural  settlement  who  were  all  taken  sick. 
The  doctor  declared  it  to  be  a  case  of  poison- 
ing and  asked  if  they  had  partaken  of  anything 
that  stood  in  tin. 

The  farmer  replied:  "Sure,  wc  were  at  a 
picnic  yesterday  and  had  our  lunch  with  us 
in  the  Ford." 


Boob:  They  tell  me  that  all  Ford  cars 
will  be  painted  red  next  year. 

Simp:      How's    that? 

Boob:  The  State  laws  insist  that  any  tin 
can  made  to  carry  gasoline  must  be  painted 
red. 

A  Senator  from  Washington,  D.  C,  called 
on  Ford  at  Detroit  and  told  him  he  wanted 
a  good  Ford  car.  Mr.  Ford  told  him  that 
they  were  all  good  and  that  he  should  pick 
any  one  out  of  the  stock  room  and  he  would 
take  him  out  and  give  him  a  demonstra- 
tion. The  Senator  accordingly  chose  ond 
out  of  the  lot  that  looked  good  to  him  and 
Mr.  Ford  and  he  started  out  on  a  demon- 
strating trip.  After  they  had  gone  about 
15  miles  the  "Ford"  suddenly  came  to  a 
halt.  This  seemed  to  worry  Mr.  Ford 
greatly,  and  he  got  out  and  lifted  the  hood 
and  seeing  that  there  was  no  motor  in  the 
car,  remarked,  "Just  as  I  thought,  Senator, 
they  forgot  to  install  an  engine  in  this  car 
and  we  rode  about  15  miles  on  the  Ford 
reputation." 

The   Senator  bought  a  "Ford." 

The  Standard  Speedometer  is  good  to  use  on 
a  Ford  car  because  of  the  ease  of  installing 
due  to  the  new  bracket  and  means  for  at- 
taching same,  and  because  they  have  been 
used  as  regular  equipment. 

The  owner  of  a  big  car  put  a  large  magnet 
under  his  front  fender  to  pick  up  tacks  and 
nails  to  keep  from  puncturing  his  tires. 
While  driving  one  day  he  kept  hearing  a 
rattling   noise    and    upon    stopping    he    found 
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he  had  a  Ford  Roadster  sticking  up  under 
his    front    fender. 

An  oldish  gentleman,  passing  a  small  boy 
sitting  in  a  Ford,  asked  if  he  knew  the  name 
of  his  father's  car. 

"Yes,"  replied  the  boy,  ''it's  a  Rattle-ac." 

A  doctor  drove  up  to  the  curb  in  his  Ford  on 
a  cold  day  and  jumping  out  he  quickly  threw  a 
rug  over  the  hoad.  A  boy  standing  near 
shouted:  "No  use  covering  it  up,  Doc,  I  saw 
what  it  was." 

It  happened  in  a  country  store,  the  empty 
dry  goods  boxes  all  taken,  the  counters  re- 
served, and  egg  cases  all  covered  by  the 
country  residents  who  come  to  the  store  at 
night  to  hear  the  events  of  that  day. 

Just  then  the  silence  was  broken  by  the  purr 
of  a  coming  motor  car,  the  door  opened  and  a 
travelling  salesman  who  makes  his  Missouri 
territory  via  a  Ford  entered  the  store,  with 
the  consent  of  the  village  store-keeper  opening 
up  his  cases  and  giving  the  store  owner  the 
selling  dope. 

Again  the  door  opened  and  a  little  girl  en- 
tered and  addressed  the  salesman  something 
like  this: 

"Mister,"  said  she,  "is  that  your  automobile 
standing  out  there  in  front?" 

"It  is,  little  girl,"  said  he. 

"Well,"  sajd  the  little  Miss,  "if  it  is  your 
automobile,  you  better  get  it  out  of  there,  I 
seen  a  mouse  trying  to  drag  it  under  the  porch 
a  while  ago." 

Then  he  had  to  set  'em  up  for.  the  entire 
crowd. 
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Why  is  a  Ford  like  a  bath-tub? 
Because  it  is  something  everyone  has  but  is 
ashamed  to  be  seen  in. 

Ford  Owner — As  I  was  driving  along  in  my 
Ford  the  other  day  a  large  touring  car  came 
along  and  passed  me,  but  no  sooner  did  he 
get  ahead  of  me  when  I  felt  my  car  shoot 
ahead  and  keep  up  with  the  big  car.  My  speed- 
ometer soon  showed  that  I  was  going  65  miles 
an  hour.  The  other  car  stopped  after  we  had 
gone  about  200  miles  and  the  driver  looking 
back  and  finding  me  still  in  back  of  him  wanted 
to  know  how  I  did  it  with  a  Ford.  I  told  him 
the  suction  of  his  car  took  me  along  with  him 
as  he  passed  me. 

The  reason  I  think  Standard  Speedometers 
are  best  for  Ford  cars  is  that  they  are  accurate 
in  mileage  as  well  as  speed,  simple,  not  easy  to 
get  out  of  order,  well  made  of  good  material, 
and  the  price  is  right.  The  new  pressed  steel 
bracket  is  the  thing. 

George,  upon  entering  a  large  garage,  said 
he  could  tell  the  make  of  any  car  blindfolded 
if  they  would  run  the  motor.  The  proprietor 
said  they  would  try  him.  The  first  he  guessed 
was  a  Buick,  w^hich  w-as  right,  the  second  a 
Packard,  that  was  right;  the  third  a  Peerless, 
that  was  right;  and  just  then  some  one  in  the 
wash  room  tripped  the  water  in  the  sink  and 
he  said  by  golly  that's  a  Ford. 

Prospective  Purchaser:  I  saw  a  nice  car 
down  on  State  street  yesterday  but  I  can't 
remember  the  name;  think  it  starts  with  T— . 

Dealer  (scornfully):  Oh,  that  must  have 
been  a  Ford;  all  the  others  start  with  gaso- 
line. 
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Why  is  the  Ford  the  family  car? 

Because  it  has  a  muffler  for  father,  a  hood 
for  mother,  a  bow  for  sister  and  a  horn  for 
baby. 

Little  Mickey  Rielly  had.  been  trying  to  find 
the  four  ten  cent  pieces  with  the  letters 
FORD  upon  them  in  order  to  win  one  of 
the  Ford  cars  that  rumor  said  would  be  given 
to  the  lucky  fellow  who  was  fortunate  enough 
to  find  them. 

After  a  long  effort  Mickey  was  successful 
and  with  a  wide  smile  on  his  dirty  face  he 
presented  himself  at  the  office  of  the  local 
Ford  agent,  presented  the  money  for  the  in- 
spection of  the  agent,  who  finding  them  O. 
K.  told  Mickey  to  run  into  the  store-room  and 
select  any  Ford  on  the  floor. 

A  few  minutes  passed,  Mickey  returned  to 
the  dealer  who  asked  him  if  he  had  picked  his 
Flivver.  Mickey  with  a  disgusted  look,  replied, 
*'Hey,  Mister,  Gimme  back  me  Forty  cents." 
"Nuf  ced." 

I  cannot  see  why  the  Standard  Speedometer 
is  not  the  best  instrument  of  its  kind  manufac- 
tured for  the  Ford  car.  The  one  convincing 
fact  that  the  Standard  Speedometer  was  used 
as  standard  equipment  on  the  Ford  cars  up  to 
a  short  time  ago  shows  the  merit  of  the  goods. 

Mrs.  Newrich:  My  limousine  has  a  Louis 
Quinze  body. 

Mrs.  Clancy:  Faith,  mine  has  a  tomato 
can's  body! 

A  large  number  of  IVds  were  disappearing 
around  the  city.  At  last,  the  thief  was  dis- 
covered  with    15   in   his   possession.     He   was 
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taken  to  court  but  it  was  not  announced  how 
many  were  found  on  his  person  when  searched. 

Mamie  (Addressing  her  admirer):  What 
kind  of  cars  are  you  now  driving,  Harry? 

Harry:  (Admiring  chauffeur)  Ford  and 
Saxon.  Right  now  only  the  Saxon  as  we  have 
put  away  the  big  car  for  the  winter. 

A  speedometer  is  not  a  mere  ornament.  Do 
you  know  how  to  use  one?  Do  you  know  how 
an  accurate  speedometer  will  save  ten  times 
its  cost  in  a  year? 

Mine  tells  me  what  tires  are  best  suited  for 
my  use  and  which  make  gives  me  the  most 
miles  for  the  least  money. 

It  saves  me  from  inadvertently  speeding  on 
a  wide  and  smooth  street. 

It  keeps  me  on  the  road  in  a  strange  country, 
saving  many   miles   of  unnecessary   operation. 

It  tells  me  to  have  clutches  and  brakes  re- 
lined  before  there  is  danger  of  permanent  in- 
jury to  drums,  etc. 

It  tells  me  when  to  fill  up  with  grease,  gas 
and  oil,  notifies  me  of  leaks  and  keeps  an  eye 
on  my  carburetor  adjustment. 

Do  you  know  of  any  other  investment  pay- 
ing a  similar  dividend? 

A  gentleman  drove  up  to  his  friend's  house 
in  a  large  machine.  He  got  out  and  ran  up 
the  steps  when  suddenly  on  the  dark  porch  he 
stumbled  over  a  baby  carriage.  "Wow,"  he 
cried,  "this  is  ^a  fine  place  for  Henry  to  keep 
his  Ford." 

Uncle  Josh  was  about  to  cross  the  road  but 
was  obliged  to  wait  until  a  big  touring  car  had 
passed.    He  then  started  to  cross  when  he  was 
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knocked    down    by    a    Ford,    following    close 
behind  the  larger  car. 

When  questioned  as  to  why  he  didn't  look 
to  see  whether  any  other  cars  were  following 
the  first,  he  answered,  "How  did  you  s'pose  I 
knew  that  the  big  devil  had  a  colt  'follerin' 
it?" 

Alexander,  driving  a  Buick  six,  on  coming 
to  a  stream  where  there  was  a  bridge  washed 
out,  had  to  stop.  While  he  was  looking  around 
Arnold  came  up  in  his  car  but  instead  of  stop- 
ping he  went  right  through.  Looking  back, 
he  said — "Alexander,  if  you  had  the  right 
kind  of  a  car  you  could  Ford.** 

The  reasons  I  think  Standard  Speedometers 
are  good  for  Fords  is  that  they  are  accurate, 
made  of  the  best  of  materials,  and  like  the 
Ford  they  are  easy  to  understand  and  will  care 
for  themselves  with  the  least  attention  and 
will  be  on  the  job  at  the  end  of  the  day  or  year. 

A  little  boy  writing  to  Santa  Claus,  said: 
Dear  Santa,  please  put  a  Ford  in  my  stocking 
this  year.  Papa  has  an  automobile,  and  I 
think  you  could  give  me  a  Ford. 

An  old  darky  returning  from  Texas  recent- 
ly, was  asked  about  the  prosperity  of  his  old 
home  country,  and  he  said:  Oh,  everybody's 
jest  doin'  fine.  Nearly  all  de  white  folks  owns 
automobiles    and    most    all    de    niggers    owns 

Fo'ds. 

• 
Male  passenger  in  the  back  seat  of  a  Ford 
jitney  bus:    "For  the  love  of  Mike,  driver,  stop 
a  minute.     Fve  been  trying  for  the  last  half 
hour  to  get  this  cigar  into  my  mouth." 
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Why  IS  a  Ford  like  a  Millionaire's  baby? 
Because  it  gets  a  new  rattle  every  day. 

In  a  city  parade  all  were  high  priced  cars 
except  one  Ford.  During  the  parade  an  old 
hen  and  chickens  ran  in  front  of  the  Ford. 
They  all  got  across  except  one  and  the  front 
wheel  hit  him.  Just  enough  to  turn  him  over 
several  times.  He  got  up  and  ran,  looking 
back  and  hollering  cheap,  cheap,  cheap. 

Smith  wanted  to  sell  his  1915  Ford  Car  very 
badly,  so  he  thought  he  would  run  an  "ad"  in 
the  daily  *'Call."  He  did,  and  attached  a  price 
of  $300.  Of  course  he  thought  he  could  easily 
get  that  for  it,  and  next  day,  when  he  called  at 
the  paper  office  for  inquiries  to  his  ad,  he  was 
surprised  to  find  that  no  one  answered  it,  so 
he  thought  he  would  try  it  again  at  $200.  He 
did,  but  with  no  better  results.  The  following 
day,  he  came  down  to  $100  and  finally  $50,  with 
no  better  results  than  the  first  time,  so  he 
rewrote  his  ad  and  made  it  read  this  way. 
"To-morrow  evening  at  eleven  o'clock,  my 
1915  Ford  car  will  be  standing  in  front  of  my 
house.  No.  910  Blank  street,  with  the  lights 
burning  and  the  motor  running,  all  ready  for 
anyone  who  wants  it."  He  went  to  bed  with  a 
satisfied  feeling,  confident  that  at  last  he  would 
get  rid  of  his  Ford,  but  the  next  morning 
when  he  got  up  and  looked  out  of  his  window, 
he  saw  seven  Fords  lined  up  beside  his,  so  he 
decided  to  let  his  Ford  stand  and  move  away. 

First  Party:     Did  you  know  they  were  mak- 
ing Fords  without  horns  next  year? 
Second  Party:     What's  the  idea? 
First  Party:     They  look  like  the  devil  now! 
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A  religious  young  man  was  talking  to  his 
sweetheart.  He  asked  her  what  she  thought 
was  the  best  way  to  spread  the  gospel  through- 
out the  earth.  She  suggested  putting  a  Bible 
in   every  Ford,  whereupon   he   departed. 

A  wealthy  banker,  while  touring  had  a 
break-down  and  his  chauffeur  had  not  been 
successful,  when  a  farmer  came  along  in  his 
little  Ford  and  inquired  if  he  could  be  of  any 
assistance.  The  banker  greatly  disdained  an 
offer  from  the  owner  of  a  car  so  lowly  in  com- 
parison with  his  own  and  answered,  "I  fail  to 
see  where  you  could  be  of  any  assistance  to 
us." 

"Well,"  said  the  farmer,  "I  may  be  able  to 
do  a  little  something.  What  seems  to  be  the 
trouble?" 

"Oh,  we  haven't  ascertained  that  yet,  but  I 
suppose  one  of  your  pesky  little  IVds  has  got- 
ten in  the  carburetor  and  clogged  it  up." 

"Well,  by  heck,"  replied  the  farmer,  "they're 
making    them    so's    they    go    most   any   place 


I  have  used  a  Standard  Speedometer  on  my 
Ford  for  about  45,000  miles.  It  has  given  the 
mileage  absolutely  correct  for  that  distance 
and  it  is  as  accurate  now  as  it  ever  was.  I  have 
never  had  any  trouble  with  gears  or  shafts.  I 
also  know  of  several  other  owners  who  are 
perfectly  satisfied  with  their  Standard  Speed- 
ometers. An  accessory  adopted  on  a  so  widely 
used  car  must  certainly  have  a  construction  of 
merit. 

Jones  in  his  new  Ford  was  out  for  the  first 
time  when  he  was  stopped  by  a  farmer,  who 
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asked  him  if  he  bought  his  car  in  New  York. 
He  replied  that  he  had  not,  whereupon  the 
farmer  replied:  "Well,  by  gosh,  I  saw  one 
there  last  summer  that  looks  just  like  it." 

I  think  the  Standard  Speedometer  a  good 
one.  I  have  used  one  for  a  season  with  but 
little  trouble,  and  when  once  it  was  a  little  out 
of  shape  I  sent  it  lo  the  factory  and  they 
cheerfully  put  it  in  good  condition  with  no 
charge.    This  is  what  I  call  service. 

Jones  was  looking  at  Smith's  new  Ford  and 
seemed  very  well  pleased  with  it,  when  to  the 
owner's  surprise  he  asked,  **Fine,  but  where  do 
you  take  out  the  ashes?" 

A  man  told  me  he  had  owned  a  Ford  for  5 
years  and  had  never  heard  it  rattle  and  that  he 
had  never  sworn  at  it.  He  was  deaf  and 
dumb. 

Standard  Speedometers  are  not  only  ac- 
curate in  every  detail  but  give  unsurpassed 
service  as  repairs  are  seldom  necessary. 

Si  Perkins:  Zeke,  what's  your  idea  of  super- 
fluity? 

Farmer  Corntassel:  One  of  them  hired 
shofers  on  a  Ford  car. 

Where's  your  Ford?  Haven't  seen  it  for  a 
long  time. 

No,  I  only  take  it  out  at  night.  Even  the 
birds  sing,  "Cheap,  cheap,"  when  I  pass. 

At  an  automobile  dealers'  convention  a  Ford 
dealer  said  in  the  course  of  his  talk,  "Just 
think,  gentlemen,  every  two  minutes  in  the 
day  one  of  our  cars  arc  sold,"  wkereupoB  a 
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dealer  from  a  rival  light  car  concern  said  to 
him,  "You're  overlooking  half  the  field, 
brother,  there  is  one  born  every  minute." 

Commenting  on  the  fact  that  this  year's 
Fords  were  not  coming  equipped  with  a  speed- 
ometer, a  young  man  said:.  There's  no  need 
for  a  speedometer;  when  running  15  miles  an 
hour  the  mud  guards  shake,  at  25,  lights  clat- 
ter, and  when  I  make  30,  my  bones  rattle. 

A  wealthy  man  of  our  state  was  touring 
through  our  country  in  a  large  car  some 
months  ago  when  on  a  certain  road  he  over- 
took a  Ford,  and  his  driver  seeming  indis- 
posed to  drive  around  it,  he  ordered: 
"Say,  why  don't  you  go  around  that  Ford?" 
**Ah,  what's  the  use,  he  replied,  there'd  be 
another  one  in  front." 

Did  you  hear  the  latest? 
No.     What  is  it? 

They  are  painting  the  Fords  yellow  and 
selling  them  in  bunches  like  bananas. 

Mr.  Jones  had  heard  that  the  Ford  cars  v/ere 
made  from  tin  cans  and  that  the  Ford  Motor 
Co.  bought  tin  cans.  Accordingly,  he  collected 
all  the  tin  cans- he  could  and  sent  them  to  the 
factory.  In  a  few  days  he  received  a  new 
Ford  and  a  check  for  $17.87.  He  had  sent  too 
many. 

In  a  certain  town  a  Ford  car  is  used  to  dis- 
tribute  the  mail,  and  it  has  a  sign  on  the  front 
of  it  which  reads  U.  S.  Mail.  As  it  v.-as  stand- 
ing near  the  curb  one  day  a  little  girl  came 
along  with  a  letter  in  her  hand  and  after  look- 
ing the  car  over  she  said  to  a  man  nearby, 
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Say  Mister,  can  you  tell  me  where  the  slot  is 
where  I  can  put  my  letter."  "Why  that  isn't 
a  mail  box,"  he  said.  "Yes,  it  is,  don't  you 
see  the  sign  on  it." 

A  man  in  Walla  Walla  complains  that  the 
gratings  over  the  sewers  have  such  large  open- 
ings that  his  Ford  is  in  danger  of  being  washed 
away  every  time  it   rains. 

Standard  Speedometers  give  100%  Real  Ser- 
vice and  in  all  my  travels  and  conversations  I 
have  never  met  a  person  who  had  a  complaint 
against  the   Standard   Speedcvmeter. 

Englishman:  Well,  you  Americans  speak  of 
your  great  men,  why  not  name  a  few  of  them. 

American  proudly:  We  have  George  Wash- 
ington, Robert  Fulton,  Thomas  Edison,  Wil- 
bur Wright  and  last,  the  most  important  man 
of  the  age — Mr.  Henry  Ford. 

Englishman:  Henry  Ford,  my  w^ord,  and 
who  is  that? 

American:  Why!  don't  you  know  who 
Henry  Ford  is? — He's  the  man  that  made 
walking  a  pleasure. 

Two  immigrants  from  Ireland,  Pat  and 
Mike,  were  standing  on  the  sidewalk  of  a 
country  town.  The  Ford  agent  was  bringing 
the  last  car  of  a  bunch  he  had  received  to  his 
garage  and  the  helpers  were  foUov/ing  in  other 
cars,  making  quite  a  procession.  Mike  saw 
them  first. 

"Holy  Mither,  Pat,  what's  that  thing  them, 
tolks  is  all  chasin'?" 

"Hush,  Mon,  unkiver  your  head.  Some  poor 
man's  been  drowned  in  a  bawth  tub  and  they're 
takin'  him  to  the  cimitery  in  it." 
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Hiram:  "The  doctor  says  Ezra  is  suffering 
from  auto  intoxication." 

Silas:  "Guess  that's  it,  b-gosh,  the  feller  al- 
ways acted  just  like  any  one  else  until  he  got 
that  Ford." 

We  sold  a  runabout  of  1915  model  early  last 
spring  and  equipped  it  with  Standard  Speed- 
ometer; the  same  machine,  according  to  speed- 
ometer has  run  7563  miles  without  having  any 
trouble  with  the  speedometer  in  any  way. 

Common  Man:  Say,  Gotrocks,  have 
you  heard  the  latest  Ford  story? 

Gottrocks:  Now,  don't  ridicule  the  Ford  to 
me,  why,  if  I  had  a  million  dollars,  I  would 
buy  a  Ford,  in  fact,  two  Fords — that  is,  one 
for  ^ach  foot. 

An  accessory  company  advertises  that  its 
product  will  come  equipped  with  a  complete 
Ford  car. 

A  gentleman  walking  along  the  street  one 
day,  met  an  old  friend  he  had  not  seen  for 
some  time.  He  said,  "Hello,  Bill,  what  are 
you  doing  now?" 

Bin  said  in  an  embarrassed  way  that  he  was 
selling  Ford  cars.  "But  say,"  said  he,  "please 
don't  tell  any  of  my  friends  what  I'm  doing,  as 
I  don't  want  my  Mother  to  find  out.  She  thinks 
I'm  a  bar  tender." 

It  was  little  Dorothy's  fourth  birthday  and 
her  fond  papa  feeling  prosperous  declared  that 
he  would  buy  a  nice  little  Ford  car  on  her  next 
birthday,  whereupon   Dorothy's   mother   said: 

"Oh,  John!  Don't  I  You  know  baby  is  al- 
ways putting  her  toys  Ib  her  motttk!" 
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A  little  tin,  a  little  wire  and  a  piece  of  board, 
Wire  them  together  and  you  have  a  Ford. 

A  Ford  car  which  was  used  as  a  jitney  for 
carrying  passengers  from  a  certain  city  to 
another  city  had  a  sign  hanging  on  it  which 
read  25  cents.  A  farmer  coming  along  stop- 
ped, and  reading  the  sign  exclaimed,  "By  heck, 
that  just  suits  me,  I'll  buy  it." 

Gonna  graft  doughnuts  on  rubber  plants 
next  year  for  tires  for  Fords. 

A  sign  in  a  country  town  reads,  "Automo- 
biles Repaired:     Fords  Fixed." 

"Where's  your  Ford  today,   Bill? 

Why,  you  see,  when  I  went  to  crank  it  yes- 
terday it  flew  off  the  handle  and  rolled  into  the 
sewer." 

A  man  bought  an  expensive  machine  and 
was  told  that  all  of  the  equipment  was  with  it, 
but  in  a  few  days  he  was  back  and  said,  "I 
thought  you  said  all  of  the  equipment  was 
with  this  machine.  The  dealer  said,.  "Yes  sir, 
it  was."  But  the  owner  said,  "No,  you  left 
out  the  Ford  to  pull  me  up  the  hills." 

"Mr.  Ford  announces  a  reduction  of  four 
inches  in  the  wheel-base  of  future  models." 

"How's  that?" 

"So  many  are  on  the  road  that  he  must 
shorten  them  to  make  room  for  more." 

I  think  every  Ford  owner  ought  to  have  one 
of  the  best  and  loudest  warning  signals  made, 
for  if  he  does  not  it  will  be  impossible  for  him 
to  make  pedestrians  hear  it  above  the  rattle  of 
the  car. 
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"Why  is  a  Ford  car  like  AB-C?" 
''Because    it    is    always    kept    busy    by    the 
drone." 

Standard  Speedometers  are  good  speedome- 
ters for  Fords  because,  easily  applied,  simple 
in  operation,  low  in  cost  (yet  not  cheaply 
made)  and  the  parts,  when  needed  can  be 
bought  anywhere.  The  Standard  is  the  logical 
Ford  Speedometer. 

George:  "Are  you  going  to  buy  you  a  new 
Ford  auto  this  year?" 

Grover:  "Well,  I  don't  know,  I  have  only 
got  $1.00  and  I  hate  to  break  it." 

Smith:      "Have    you    heard    the     last     Ford 
Joke?" 
Jones:     "Let's  hope  so!" 


Standard  Speedometers 

Used  as  standard  equipment  on  Ford  cars 
until  only  a  short  time  ago,  and  bearing 
the  seal  of  approval  of  the  Ford  Motor  Co.'s 
engineers  —  these  are  the  logical  speed- 
ometers with  which  every  new  car  should 
be  equipped. 


Our  fifty  factory  branches  in  the  United 
States  and  ten  in  Canada  assure  recU 
service  — we  stand  squarely  back  of  every 
instrument  we  put  out,  and  if  it  does  not 
make  good  in  every  respect  we  will  replace 
it  with  one  that  will. 

Standard  Ford  Drive,  •  •  •  &12. 
Standard  Pivot  Joint  Drive,  S 1 4. 

Standard  Tbermometer  Co. 
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